"CURTIS"

1 teered for this work apparently from his own choice, for
he was a rich young man who could easily have remained
in Brazil, where he had been educated, without being
touched by the War.

His trial had taken place at the Westminster Guildhall
in the morning of September 20, and that same afternoon
Curtis went to the Old Bailey to defend a very different
type of man. This was " Reginald Rowland," or more
correctly, Georg T. Breeckow, a professional musician
who had posed as a rich American travelling in England
for his health. The pose was a good one, for he had
spent several years in America, and, somewhat strangely,
was supplied with plenty of money. He had served a
short time in the German Army before being sent to
England, equipped with a code for use in messages which
he was to transmit through Holland. His good American
accent, only vulnerable when guttural German syllables
intruded in moments of stress, served him well, and if it
had not been for his accomplice, Breeckow might well
have gone free for many months. The accomplice was
Lizzie Wertheim, a British subject by marriage, who kept
a boarding-house in Bloomsbury. Before attempting any
inquiries which might result in obtaining information of
value, Mrs. Wertheim and Breeckow splashed their money
about the West End, riding in the Park, visiting the most
expensive restaurants and generally making contacts with
a class of society well above that of a boarding-house
keeper. It was not until the flashy and dazzling woman
began touring the Scottish ports, in a large car with her
maid, and staying at the best hotels, where she hoped to
meet naval officers, that the authorities became suspicious.